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Billy’'s Adventure.
By Martha McCullough Williams.

ARSI

If there was anything under the sun Billy |
Bated it was hauling water. Not that the
work Itself was hard, or In any way rhn—‘
agreeabls, but because he loved the spring
and the springside so, and hia mother was
sure to call after him as he started; “"Hurry
back, Billy! I am dying for a fresh drink!”
or “Make haste, Bllly. We can'y do a thing,
not even put on the pudding, until the water
comen."

It was hard, you will admit, thus to hold
and bind a boy 156 years old, who was slmply
pining to wade In the deep pools, and set
flutter mills in the dancing shallows, to say
nothing of fiehing av the Ten Foot hole,
where the spring branch leaped foamily into
the creek. The spring came out half way to
& tall bIuff and danced down over sheer
rocks richly embroidered with lichen and
moss and fern, Bome purt of the water wns 1
Jed Into a trough hollowed from long, slen-
dor logs, which was fixed in crocheted up-
rights some ten feet from the ground. The
troughs went quite to the roadeide, Billy
drove His barrel underneath It and let the
spouting stream go plump into the squared
bunghole.

8o the Alling was ridiculously easy; and
as for driving the elide, that was as good as
play, It was no load at all for Merry Tom,
the ohunky pony. Going springward, Billy
Boy rode him; coming home, he walked be-
slde, flourishing and cracking his plaited
leather whip.

Upon a certaln October Wednesday the
whip eracked so loudly as the outfit reached
the spring nny one who knew Billy would
bhave been cortaln he had a new and eape-
clally acute grievance. It was drawing on
to 4 o'clock, but stil very warm. There had
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Tom dunoe so the slide was in danger of up-
setting.

"Here. Glve me the bushes—1'll fix them
while you hold the horse' the strange
said, fetching a hand out his pocket. There
was a knlfe In It s0o ketn and sharp whe
It was opened It awoke Billy to covetous
ness, By help of I, In a trice the bough
were In place, though Bilty-Boy could not
quite undorstand why In the placing
stranger meddled so much with the wedge-
shaped board that went into the bung.

“I'lI tell mother who's comin'
sure to have a place for you," he shouted to
Brother Amos, determinedly taking the road
alicad of him. For the firet time (n fifteen
years' water-hauling Mersy Tom had to trot
uphiill with a full barrel

The sherifl, riding out of the Clark gate,
almost sware at sight of Brother Amos

companion, "“To think of Kketchin' him,
wheén we'd about give him up!™ he sald to
the man at his ¢lbow, then spurrad to the
slde of the Dbuggy, crying out: “Hnlt!

You're my prisoner! Hold up your bhands!"

“Who 1s your prisoner. Explaln yourself,
Mr. Bherift?"' Hrother Amos mald with dig-
nity. “You can scarcely mean me—It Is st!ll
more Impossible you can mean my friend
Bradley, who |5 a philanthrople man of
means, traveling with me to Ffearn the needs
of my work."

“Diln't he stay all night at the Frank-
lin house in Clearview, and leave there wut
daylight this morning?"" the sheriff demand-
ed. “Another man  slayed there, too—a
monds worlth $00,000, He had them last
travellng man, with a packet of unset dja-
uight—tha man you call Pradley knew he
had thom, because he looked wt some of

been no {rost to nip the asters and golden-
rod. All the wayslde was gorgeous with
them, their flowery massa flecked here and
there with reddening sumach or yellow and
purple briers. But Billy had no eyes for
them. All the mile betwixt spring and house
ho had been muttering., "Think they might
a-let me stayed to hear the last,” or *'Reckon
they think a boy, a big boy, don't Kkeer
nothin' about hearin' nothin® In the world,"

8till, he had heard something—enough, at
Teast, to tell vaguely. S0 he brightened per-
ceptibly as he drew to the spring, for other |
thiraty folk were there—two men in a very
dusty buggy, with a tired looking horse, As
he came up one of them halled Billy:
“"Howdy, sonny! Dear bless my soul, but
T'm glad to see you. I've been clean lost
this half hour—it's good to find myself any-
where nboutt Squire Clark's."

“Howdy, brother Amos! IU's funny—you
gottin' Jost! Thought you'd rode the clr-
oult till you knew every plg track,” Billy
sald, beamingly. Brother Amos, the colpor-
teur, & worn-out ltinerant, was a prime fa-
vorite with all the boys, he had such a
knack of feichilng exactly the books they
wanted, Dbooks that had blood and Aghting
in them, and good boys who did not die
young of their own goodness.

“It 18 funny, I never hit on this cross-
ropd before—I've often heard of your
spring.” Brother Amos returned. ““What's
the good word up at the house, Billy? Any
chance for travelers to stay all night "

“Plenty-—at least 1 reckon so,'" Bllly an-
swered, his sense of news to tell suddenly
checking hospitality., '“Reason I say that, I
don't Just know how things'll be when we
get there. T left the sheriff there and ‘bout
a dozen more men—and they were tellin® how
the man they were after had stele "bout
$1,000,000 In town last night—and gone chas-
in’ off in a buggy this mornin® as if he hadn’y
done n thing."

“Dear me, why we came from town! We
heard nothing of all this!™ Brother Amos
sald, turning to his companion, who yuwned
and shook his head. Then suddenly he snt
upright and laoked at Billy with a very keein
puir of eyes. The barrel was by this time
utnderneath the spout and Alling very fast.
The stranger got out of the buggy and went
beslde It, peering into Its depths as though
it were something out of the common.

*““Here's a new slyle of water works—eh,
Brother Amos,' he sald, with a gurnlinn|
laugh, then to Billy, "“Tell me how you get
the water out?’

“Hasy enough! Don't you see the spile
there at the bottom?* Billy-Boy retorted,
ever hie shoulder. He was busy cutting dog. |
wood hougha to shade the barrel In transit
and keep the waler cool. As he turned with
both hands full a viclous fly made Merry
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them, and even spoke of buying. This was |

at 1 o'clock—at § the diamonds were missod.
S0 was Bradley. Then it came out that he
had been seen leaving so carly. We senrched
the house until sure the rost stones were
not there; then as the travellng man wans
sure he had been chloroformed, and as Brad-
ley's room had opened on the same porch

"1 see! A strong case of elrcumstantlal
evidercw,” the man called WBradley siid
calmly, stepping from the buggy. “Mr.
Sheriff, I /a not blame you in the lenst
Your mistake s nol merely natural—I[t s
inevitable. Now, In justice, 1 asik ‘o be
geurched at once. I am a total stranger. [t
had been arranged by letter that Brother
Amos shoula sail for me at daylight. He
et me at the steps of the Fraciclia house--
unless I am m'staken, anyhody will necept

his word for truth, We *ave been together

ever eince Ak him, please, if I have
parted with, thrown away, or In any way
disposed of anything.”

"He certalnly has not, Brother Amos |

sald, "Mr. Sheriff, 1

“Thank you," Bradley Interrupted. “Now,
it T took the dinmonds, carrled them off
and have not parted with them, 1 must have
them stlll. Gentlemen, 1 Implore you to
look for them. It seems to me I enn hardly
breathe until the charge (s refuted.”

Fifteen minutes later the sherlff was say-
ing humbly, “Beg your pardon, Mr. Brad-
ley—as you say you couldn't m-swallowed
them stones—there were too many, even It
you'd been an ostrich. And certaln It s, 1
find no sign of ‘em anywhers about your
clothes, You saw ‘em—you know they were
there, and real dinmonds, wrnpped in tinfoll
inslde n pocket case of metal, Now, If I
should happen to light on ‘em while you're
In these parts, will you help 'dentify 'em,
to prove you ®bear no mallece for this
blunder?"*

“My dear slr, don't speak of it,” Bradley
murmured, “You forget the interest 1 still
have In the matter. It would give me the

greatest  pleasure to see those unlucky
stones again in the right hands.* |
e |

Billy had never heard such slorles as

Bradley told that night on the porch aftor
supper.  Still, he did not like the man, It
gave him o creepy feeling, when, after he
had lghted the visllors to thelr chambor,
Bradley shook hands and snid:
PTRY [or me.” Tt wos late—aimost 12 o'clook
—still Billy could nor sleep when he was
snug o bed. For an hour he thrashed about,
listening to the "possum hunters and wish-
ing himself out with them, His own dop
Bose answered spasmodically the barkings
from the woods, All at once Billy heard o
low, sharp growl, then a violent yelp, as!
though Bose had been strucvk’ heavily. ll.‘-.
flung up a window, but could see nothing,
Clouds lay thick over the moon:
hour It would teme on to min
heard Boego, this time n of growling
whine that was lost and smothered In a
curious rushing sound, the nolse of gushing
water falling from a little helght.

I wonder who can be drawing water |
this time of night!" Billy sald 1o bimselt

then, as the nolse kKept up he gave a lit- |
tle excited whistle. leaped through the win-
dow, which opened on the roof of the low |
back porch, ran along It and dropped sofily
to the ground.

The water barrel sat always under the blg
white onk twenty yords away, Bradley stood
beside 1t, with his book to the house. Fe
had taken out the spile apd held his fingers
in the stronm, trying to break up and deaden
the wound of its Nowlng.,

“If you had to haul water I reckon you'd
not waste it &0 free.”” Billy-Boy sald, clutch-
Ing him by both arms. Bradley writhed
about soariing spd tried to girike the boy
with the sharp, cruel knite. Bllly sprang
lghtly aslde, caught & slide stake and dealt
his enemy a blow en the wrist that made

“Dear boy,

in another
Agaln he

80Tt

him drop the knife and groan. "Boy!" he
whispered hoarsely., “Help me—vou  must
They are there—Iin that barrel—the dia-
monds, you know Help we get them out

—you shall bave half—think how rich they
will make you—and pobody nead Know

“I'd know myselt—that's enough—besidos
1I'd never help & man mean enough ta kick

the |

she'll 'hi"r

TO THROW THE LASEO,

| Christian

managad to get the rope lines with which '

he drove and shaped them into A noose. Nol
for naught had he practiced throwing a
lasso, IL WAS A Near cast—s0 NeAr A miss
| would have been disgraceful—but next min-
ute Mr. Bradley found the rope settling over
bis arms and being drawn tight, while Billy
yoelled funtlly: “Father! Mother! Brother
Amos! Wake up and see what I've caught.”
Philanthropist Bradley, It turned out, was
an all-round crook, the head of a gang that
had shindowed the diamond salesman ever
inen Le left the ecity. All unwittingly,
jrother Amos had been made to serve thelr
urn
orking as a prison missionary,
iven the man his address, promising to help
imi when he came out, If you think after
is adventure Billy was not something of
v hero, you had better ask his mother. She
will tel] you that he never hauled another
barrel of waler.

|

WHEN THE POPE WAS A HOY.

Some New Stories of the Early Child-
hood of Pope Leo XL

It Is a long time since Pope Leo

| wan a little boy, for It was K8 years ago

on March 2 that he came Into the family

of Colonel Ludovico Peccl. The colonel and

hin benutiful wife llved in a palace situated

in the little village of Carplneto and had |

already been blessed with five sons and
| two daughters before little Joachim Vincenzo
| was born.
famlly had resided In Carploeto,
hard for I1taly whenever oalled upon, but
by no means rich, though thelr palace war
romflortable Thelr fare was simple, for
finner soup, roast of beef or fowl and fruit,

had for his playmate and elder brother
John Baptisin, called Titta for short, who
wis always bullding altars and playing at
ohurch Whils Nino was moat fond of
| horses the wild Nino was o become
‘ pope, while Tittn Wwas to marry and take
his father's place in Carpineto. The boys

yel

| soon found the palace too small for them

and often with father or mother they ran

over the hills near their home. One day
Nino and his father were walking on ane
of the mountalng and the father was point-
ing out the beauties of nature to the Loy,
“There Is Aqulno In the distance and there
Montecnseino,”” sald the count, for he had
been ralsed Lo this rank.

Here Nino broke ln: ‘‘Aquinoe, where the
father of the church, 8t. Thomas, was born;
Montecassino, where he learned to read and
write. Babbe, can't 1 go there to learn ns
he did, how a man should read and write?'"

The count questioned the child further
and learned that the child, then 7 years old,
knew the story of 8t, Thomas Aquinas as
well ns he did that of Napoleon, who was
then the scourge of Burope. When the count
told his wife about it he sald: I am dis-
appointed; I wanted to make a soldler of
him, a genernl at least,”

“Well, whnt Is the difference? You may
make a pope of him instead,’” his mother

 answerad,

In fact, the straight, lithe little fellow,
with hils cager face and happy, laughing

" eyes, gave promise of a knight of the first

order. Tut his taste scemed to run toward
the church, so father and mother, in fam-
lly ecouncll, decided to send him and his
brother Joseph to thoe Jesuit coliege at Vi-
terbo. The count thought little of the pros-
pucta of the youngest and said: "'Yes, Jos-
eph muy become a Jesult, but Nino will re-
turn and become the priest of Carpineto.'
But their mother knew her cbhildren bet-
ter. “'You are wrong, Joachim wlll become
pope, Joseph will be a ecardinal, and then
I trust you will be satisfied.”

It was a little while before this that an
Incldent oceourred, showing the kindhearted-
nesa of the future pope, He had been to
Anngul, n nelghboring villuge, with his tu-
tor., While they were driving back home
he saw a poor boy with torn and dirty
clothes lying on a &tone by the roadside.
Nino stopped the carriage, jumped out ana
ran up to the poor boy, saying: “"What's
the matter with you? l& your leg broken?™

"l don’t know.” the shepherd lad re-
plied, as the tesrs ran down his dirwy
cheeks, “Ten minutes ago one of the shep-
herds was driving his cart fast througn
the street, and before 1 could jump out or
the way It knocked me down and the wheel
ran over my ankle, The man didn't llsten
to my cries, but drove right on. Ob, how it
hurts!"

Joachim ran to a hollow, where there was
n emall brook, filed his ecap with Its clear
water, nmd gave it to the boy to drink. Then
he washed his fool and tied It up with his
white lmen handkerchief. “Where do you
live™ muld Nine.

“"Way over there,"” sald the hay,

"You can't get there ke thls.  Come
to Carpineto with me, and we will help you."
The poor boy smiled and limped to the car-
ringe, leaning on the arm of his Lenefse-
tor,

“What nare
Balil his tutor

“What am

you doing now, Joachim?**
I doing? What every true
ought to do; 1 am helping the
unfortunate. Could we leave this poor, little
wounded boy here helpless on the road '

"o you want to take him bome? What
wilT father and mother say?"*

“They will say that I have acted rightly.
Is It 80 extraordinary to succor & wounded
obild? Wouldn't any one do the same
thing In my place?"’

The teacher slapped him kindly on the
shoulder and all rode on to Carpineto.
Jopchim's mother was angry at her son at
firsl when she saw a stranger In the car-
rlage, but when she had heard the story
she sent for the famlily physiclan and had
Lim attend to the suffering boy. Joachim
had tears of Joy In his eves while the ankle
was teing properly cared for,

g 1 do right, mother?" sald he.

He had met one of the gang while |
and had |

Xt |

For more than 20 years the Pecel |
fighting ,

The children ate nothing but eggs and milk, |
Little Vincenzo, or Nino, as he was called, |

| sufliciently unlque,
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mother sent them some of the home-made
cakes, so dear to the hearts of all children
at hoarding schaol,

When later thelr teacher reported that
his pupils had acquitted themselves well
in a schofrly disputation (Nino was then
12 years old) Count Ludovico sent them
each a dollar, by way of encouragement.
Nino had already written a sonnet in
Itallan and was trylng His hand at Latin
ve.ses, On the occaslon of a visit to the
school by a famous Jesult, Vincenzo Pavoni,
Vincenzo ecel, then 11 years old, wrote
this Latin verse:;

Nomine Vincent! quo tu, Pavone, vocaris,

Parvulus atque insans Pecelus ipse voecar;
Quas er virtules magnas, Pavone, secutus,

O Utinam possim Pecclus ipse sequi,

It may be freely translated:

Vincent I8 the name by which thou art
called, O Pavonl,

Vincent Pecci's my name, still a small

boy and weak;
Great are thy virtues, Pavonl, happy pos-
BEessor,

0 would that I, Pecol, might imitate thee

in them.

How many boys In America could do as
well at this age?

ORCHID HUNTING,
Perlla and Prizes of the Search
Tropieal Inlands,
Should Uncle Sam declde to keep all
Bpain‘'s colonles, those gentlemen, the or-
chid hunters, will have reason to rejolce.
East or wesl thege trople islands are among
the happlest hunting grounds for the flow-
ers of the alr. Yearly many men go In
scarch of them at inconceivalle risk of 1ife
and limb. Some few are sclentific enthunsl-
asts, or the agent of sclentific Institutes,
The most part, however, go for revenue only.
Not every man can hunt orchids success-
fully—in this calling, as in most others,
abllity commands a high market price,
Statlstics are uninteresting—still, it Is
worth while to be told that the business of
orchid growing and orchid callecting. though
begun os lote as 1330, now cmploys n good
many milliona of capital, Both here and
abroad there are collections whose vialue
runs well up Into the hundred thousands,
nnd collectors with  merve eénough to pay
$5.000 for a single specimen~—provided it be
Further, there was nt
least ane grower long-headed enough to re-

fuse more than $5,000 for an absolutely
unigne plant. It was seediess and could be
multiplied only by the tedious process of

rooting leaf cuttings—hence, hoe saw his
profit in such multiplication, and preferred
to sell a hundred plants at a thousand each,
even though he had to walt some years o
do it

Such men stand back of thée orchid hunt-
ers proper. Usually three or four Europrans
go together to a trople port, engage frowm
fifty to a hundred natives, buy all manuer
of supplles, and sirike stralght into the
wildest Interior Often  the men coarry

"Yes, my dear olilld, your act was a nohle
one, © and poudiy and joyfully she folded
him to her motherly heart
tonio In Rome, to be preparad for the
Viterbo sehool, where they entered October,
15818. whence a letter came from their
teacher. delighting thelr anxious mother:
"Vincengo's work Is remarkable; 1 consider

everything: sometlmes there is a bullock
! train, or even o train of hullock curts. Dut
that lmpracticable in the true virgin

Is

The hoys were sent to their Uncle An- ‘ troples, whereln the hunters find their chole-

e6l trensures
It s Hke a falry tale to talk with one of

- |
| the returned explorors. You hear of trees

1 300 feet high, IMterally covered wirh orchida,
or marbe n half dozen species, each grow-

Boss," Bllly-Boy said. 1n the dark he hadlhlm a little apgel. Reply.” And l.helrlids in s own distioct sone or altitude,

Some flourish only upon the uppermost airy
boughs, others riol over the big corotches
| where the branches come togelher, gill oth-
ers ring with blossom the mossy boll, run-
ning up maybe 100 feet to the lowest limb
[Suuu--‘.lmra n tree 18 the fetish of the wild
| men round about, In that case woe to the
gacriliglous outlanders who lay hand or oot
upon it, More than one expedition hus been
maesacred for such cause. The destruction
af such a tree sesttered and dispersed one
of the savagest natlve tribes.

Thelr titular tree gtood In a sort of glade
—it had been soen by several hunting par-
ties, but none of them dared touch it. When
they went home thelr accounts of L so
wrought upon the fancy of an English col-
lector that he offered an nlmost fabulous
sum for a section of the Mfower-wreathed
trunk. Next year the orchid hunters found
the native tribe at war, and taking advan-
tage of the diversion, cut dowin the tree and
sent a segment down to the coast, where,
after many trials and tribulations, It was
got safé aboard ship and in the end was the
geason's wonder of o London conservatory,
The native wershipers coming back to find
what havoe had been wrought, at once de-
eided that their god had deserted them In
anger, hastened to make peace, and ended
by golng In o moass to live ot the other side
of their Island,

Other than human enemies attack the or-
chid huntora. One flower, especinlly beau-
tiful and of the most exquisite fragrance,
growe only In thoe tree tops, and so high
thut it In found by scent, not sight. Where-
ever It grows, it ls overrun with ant swarms,
red ants, not very large, but warlike, and
The minute a troo

with polsonous stings
trunk trombles benenth axe-strokes these
ants swarm down and attack the cutters
most, viclously, often forclng them to sus-
pend work. A more curlous thing Is that
the flowers will not live and bloom away
from the anits. Houghs overrun with their
roots have been submerged untll the ant-
colonles were all drowned, then packed and
ghipped with the rest. Bul though glven
everything that the most finicky orchid
could ask in the way of light, heat and
molsture, they have merely drooped and
pined through one year to die the next of
simple Inanition,

Then thers are serpents, polson Inseots and
vines and herbs as polsonous, (o say nothing
of panthoers, pumas, hurricunes, and trople
thunderbalta, Over agaloat them set the
pleasures of absolute lordship, the wonderful
slghts and sounds of the wirangely beautl-
ful tropie world, and beyond all that, the
hope, ever-present, ever luring, of stumbling
| on a new flower worth many times its welght
in gold.

Theso are the priges In the lottery of or-
chide—hence the necessity of hunting them
In their season of bioom. The roots coms
snugly packed In wooden boxes. Curlously,
they will not besar the least touch of metal,
The Loxes are commonly dove-talled, and
aftéen beautiful specimens of native jolner
work. Each box 15 carefully labeled, dated,
and marked with the temperature and aitl-
tude at which the plants it holds were found
Then, with more boxes of its own sort, it
1 Is slung one slde of u sleek bullock, and
baluneed with still other boxes while the
beast ambles and stumbles his way to the
Bea.

PRATTLE OF THE YOUNGSTERS,

L “Auntie, bas kitty got pina in her toes?"”

“I suppose so0." *""Don't you wish they were
sufety-plns 2"

“Well, Johnnie,” sald the minister to a
little boy, 1 hear you are going to school
pow."" “Yer, slr,” was the reply. "And what
part of It do you like best?” asked the good
man. “Comin® home,” was the prompt and
truthful answer,

Teachoer—HBobby, If your molher gave your
sister elx apples to divide equally with you,
how many would you get?

Bohby—None,

Tencher—Why, Babby, you'd get three ap-
ples,

Bobby—You don't know my sisler.

1 just think our mamma is an awful gos-
sip,” suld B-year-old Walter to his little sis-
ter. ""Oh, how can you say such a thing?"
sha exclaimed. “Well, that's just what she

I8,"" replled the little fellow. *“Everything
I do she runs and tells papa.. A gossiping
woman makes me tired,” '

Ethel—Mother, can I take my wax doll to
heaven with me when 1 die? Mother—No,
Ethel, you cannot take vour dolls to heaven
Ethel—Can’t T take these little bits of dol-
lles® Mother—No. Ethel—=Well, can't 1
even take my rag doll? Mother—I told you,
Ethel, that you could not take any of your
dolls to heaven with you. Ethel—Well,
then, I'll tuke the whole lot and go to the
bad place,

Tommy, aged §, and his cousin Willle
aged G, had several little altercations, in
which Tommy Invariably got the worst of
It One day his momma eald to Bim
“Tommy, tomorrow Is Willle's birthday;
wouldn't you like to glve him something?**
“You just better believe I would,"” wan the
reply; “but you see, he's bigger than 1 am
and 1 can't."”

To e Healiliy ana Sirong
Use “rClarland” Stoves and Rangoes,

Regina Diexner dled
weoks ago ut the nge of 111, leaving five
chilldren, thirty-five gravudcehlldren  and
ninety greatgrandohildren,

in Hungary a few

WEAK MEN|

Instatt Relipf, Core in18Asvn. Never returns
Lwill gtadly send to any sufferor in n piain sealed
envelope FREE » seription with full direc-1
thuns fur 8 quick, private ciirefor Lost Manhood, (8
Ni Amion, Nervous Debllity, small Weak
Paria, Varicocelo. ete. 63, B, Wrish . Musie

B A AT IV NS
Kelieves Kidne
& Bladder

troubles at ence,

S A Qures in
#, CAPSULES " B {10t
; \( URINARY
' D ! DISCHARGES
Eoch Can-

sule bears tha

name (3~

Neware of veeleps enupresielra

DR. LEONUARDT'S

NTI-PILL

B
'Cures the Pill Habit.

Constipation, Dyspepain, Bilionsneas, Nor-
vous |ils. Action not followed by cortiveness,

| Dooht (t? Tryit. Hample free, Drogeists,
| 250, or nddress ANTILPILL 0.y Lincoln, Neb,
R = Alemndialale

Use and
Facial Soap Facial Cream
WOODBURY'S Facinl Hoap, Facinl

Cream, Faclal and Tooth Powder muke the
grandest toilot combination known for the

skin, Bend 20 cents for sample of each,
suticlen for three weeks' use. JOERIN H.
WOODBURY, 127 W, 424 =t., N, Y., 1>

Biate st., Chleago

Patronize
Home Indusiie

By Purchasing ‘iuonll;-il;d:' nt the Fole
1 ing Sebreaskha Factories:

BREWERIES,
OMANA HREWING ANSOCIATION,
Carlond shipmentg made In our own res
frigerntor cars. Blue Ribbon, Elite Export,
Vienna Expory and Family Export dellve

ered to all parts of the vity,

B

——

OMAHA BOILER WORKS,
JOHN R, LOWREY, Prop.

Bollers, Tanke und Bhest lron Work,
e —— ——

o CORNICE WORKS

G. ¥, EPFENETER,
EAGLE CORNICE WORKS,
Manufacturer of Galvanlzed Iron Cornlces
Galvanized Iron Skylighis, Tiy, Iron and
Slate Rooling. Agent for Klunear's Hteel
Celling, 105-10-12 North Eleveuth streot.
— —__ ]

FLOUR MILLS.

S F. GILMAN,

Flour, Meal, Feed, Bran, 1013-15-17 North
17th street, Omnba, Neb, C. B. Black,
Manager. Teleplhione 02,

IRON WORKS

DAVIS & COWGILL, IHON WORRKS,
Iron nand Brass Foonders,
Manufacturers and Jobhers of Machiners
General repalriog o speolulty, 1601, 1603
aod 1506 Jacknon elreet, Omahn, Neb
LINBEED OI1L

WOODMAN LINSEED OIL WOHRKS,

Manufacturers old process row linsesd
oll, kettle bolled linseed oll, old procoss
ground linseed cakes, ground and screened
fuxseed for drugglsts, OMALA, NEB,




